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PN350 NAVY nomination of Jesus S. 
Moreno, which was received by the Senate 
and appeared in the Congressional Record of 
April 21, 2009. 

PN351 NAVY nomination of Colleen L. 
Jackson, which was received by the Senate 
and appeared in the Congressional Record of 
April 21, 2009. 

PN352 NAVY nomination of Gregory P. 
Mitchell, which was received by the Senate 
and appeared in the Congressional Record of 
April 21, 2009. 

PN353 NAVY nominations (40) beginning 
JONATHAN V. AHLSTROM, and ending 
JOEL E. YODER, which nominations were 
received by the Senate and appeared in the 
Congressional Record of April 21, 2009. 

f 

LEGISLATIVE SESSION 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-
ate will now return to legislative ses-
sion. 

f 

PROGRAM 

Mr. REID. Madam President, there 
will be no rollcall votes on Monday. 
The next vote is expected to occur on 
Tuesday, May 12. The managers of the 
bill on credit cards will be here Monday 
afternoon to start the opening state-
ments on this matter. Anybody who 
wishes to speak on the credit card leg-
islation would be advised to come and 
do that sometime Monday night. 

As we get into the legislation itself, 
the time for opening statements may 
not be appropriate or timely. So I hope 
some will consider doing that on Mon-
day to get it out of the way. 

f 

ORDER TO ADJOURN 

Mr. REID. Madam President, if there 
is no further business to come before 
the Senate, I ask unanimous consent 
that the Senate adjourn under the pre-
vious order following the remarks of 
the distinguished Republican leader. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without 
objection, it is so ordered. 

Mr. REID. Madam President, I sug-
gest the absence of a quorum. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The 
clerk will call the roll. 

The assistant bill clerk proceeded to 
call the roll. 

Mr. MCCONNELL. Madam President, 
I ask unanimous consent that the order 
for the quorum call be rescinded. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without 
objection, it is so ordered. 

f 

TRIBUTE TO JACK KEMP 

Mr. MCCONNELL. Madam President, 
the Nation says its last farewell to 
Jack Kemp tomorrow afternoon. But 
Americans will long remember the tre-
mendous impact he has had on our 
lives and on our politics. So today I 
would like to add my voice to the 
many others who have spoken well of 
this good man. 

The arc of Jack’s life is well known: 
middle-class son of a small business-

man and his social worker wife. Jack 
never wanted to be anything but a pro-
fessional football player, and he 
worked very hard at it. Good enough to 
get drafted by the Lions but not quite 
good enough to make the team, Jack 
dug in, passing briefly through a few 
football teams before being sidelined 
by an injury and ending up with the 
Buffalo Bills, where he became one of 
the great quarterbacks of all time. 
Jack showed his skills early on with 
the Bills. In his very first game, he 
completed 21 of 35 passes, including 2 
touchdowns for 230 yards. By the time 
he retired in 1969, he would rank first 
in passes, completions, and passing 
yardage among all American Football 
League quarterbacks. 

But Jack’s restless mind was stirring 
even before he left the field. Team-
mates would later recall that on long 
plane rides, while they would be read-
ing playbooks, Jack would be reading 
economic theory or the latest ‘‘Na-
tional Review.’’ During the off season, 
Jack volunteered on political cam-
paigns, including the gubernatorial 
campaign of Ronald Reagan. It was all 
the training he would need. 

After retiring from pro football, his 
path to politics was as sure as his 10- 
yard pass. And so was his path to suc-
cess. Armed with a kinetic personality, 
a sharp mind, and a passion for ideas 
and for people, Jack set about with the 
zeal of a preacher to spread his convic-
tions about the economic benefits of 
sharp tax cuts. He was so convincing 
that tax cuts became the centerpiece of 
his party’s platform in 1980, the basis 
of its revival and, most importantly, 
the cause of the unprecedented pros-
perity of the next two decades. 

Growing up, Jack was the captain of 
every team for which he ever played. 
That didn’t change when he came to 
Washington. He was calling the plays 
here now, and people were eager to fol-
low. He was as likable as he was per-
suasive, all the more so because he 
didn’t seek out popularity. 

He was always driven by something 
else. At his core, Jack was motivated 
by nothing more than a deep desire to 
see America live up to its founding 
promise of equality for everyone, re-
gardless of color, religion, or back-
ground. The fight for equality was 
Jack’s consuming passion. 

Like everyone who grew up playing 
sports, he knew firsthand that winning 
ball games had nothing to do with 
color. But as a quarterback, he appre-
ciated this more than most. The 
crowds may have cheered for Jack, but 
he knew that every time he threw a 
pass or ran for a touchdown, an offen-
sive line stood guard, many of them Af-
rican American. These were his team-
mates, his friends, and he witnessed 
the discrimination they encountered 
many times. But there was one mo-
ment from those days that always lived 
in Jack’s memory. It was in 1960. Jack 
was playing for the Chargers at the 
time. They were in Houston for the 
AFL Championship, and during the 

playing of the ‘‘National Anthem,’’ 
Jack looked over toward his father at 
the 50-yard line. The father of his co-
captain, Charlie McNeil, was not there. 
He later found out that Mr. McNeil had 
been forced to sit in a section of the 
end zone that was roped off for Blacks. 
It was one of many terrible indignities 
that would make Jack a restless pro-
moter of equality throughout his life. 

A self-described bleeding heart con-
servative, Jack’s childlike love for 
America and all it promised was evi-
dent until the end. In a letter to his 
grandchildren just this past November, 
Jack said his first thought upon learn-
ing that an African American had won 
the Presidency was: ‘‘Is this a great 
country or not?’’ ‘‘Just think,’’ he 
wrote, ‘‘a little over 40 years ago, 
Blacks in America had trouble even 
voting in our country, much less think-
ing about running for the highest office 
in the land.’’ 

Jack was not your average politician, 
but he was a necessary one, constantly 
challenging the establishment. He was 
a political entrepreneur, restless to get 
things done. Colleagues remember how 
Cabinet meetings were always livelier 
with Jack there—whether he was roll-
ing his eyes in disagreement or squirm-
ing in his chair. No room ever seemed 
big enough to contain him. Sometimes 
when congressional leadership would 
meet over in the White House, Jack’s 
former colleague and ours, Trent Lott, 
would have to kick him under the table 
to keep him from saying something he 
might regret later on. Convention just 
never suited him, and the Nation and 
our party was always a lot better be-
cause of it. 

We will miss Jack’s insistence, his 
passion, his energy, and we will miss 
seeing him, the broad smile, the snow- 
white hair, plowing into a crowd, 
bounding up on a stage, and hurling an 
imaginary football off into the dis-
tance. 

Jack was a happy, raspy-voiced evan-
gelist for the ideas that shaped a gen-
eration and revived a political party. 
He believed, rightly, that conservative 
ideas were universal—that if they ap-
plied to one group, they applied to all 
groups. And he rolled up his sleeves to 
prove it, whether as a candidate for 
Vice President, a Cabinet Secretary 
spending a night in a Philadelphia 
housing project, or in these last years 
as an advocate for many of the causes 
he believed in, a speaker, a wise party 
elder and, above all, a devoted husband 
to his beloved Joanne, father, and 
grandfather. 

It is hard to imagine someone of 
Jack’s energy and enthusiasm suc-
cumbing to anything; he was always so 
full of life, the vital center of every 
room he entered and every debate. We 
will miss his passion. We are all grate-
ful for his goodness. And as we say our 
final goodbye to Jack French Kemp, we 
are consoled by the thought that after 
a painful illness, he has broken away 
now like a wide receiver from the pack, 
into the welcoming embrace of a loving 
God. 
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